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Author of Whispering Smifh

COVCALUMT O CHARIES JORIBNERY oMY

| NAN MORGAN AND DE SPAIN DISCOVER THEMSELVES T0

| BE IN DESPERATE STRAITS WITH REGARD TO THE

| GAP GANG—THE GIRL FINDS HERSELF IN
GRAVE DANGER

neral munnger of the stageconch Yipe running
epy Car, v rafirond division peint in the Rocky
a bond of cattle thieves and gunmen living in |
valley twenty miles from Slegpy Cat and near
‘b horses are changed. De Spain has killed
: heen serlously wonnded, Pretty Nan Morgan,
Shain nre geeretly in love,  When
tukes steps to marey hier to Gale Morgnn, a
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from Thic

v de Spain, g
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a fertile
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two of the gang and ]
nlece of the zand
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nEin. W & taied 1 N eVery wiiy.

wouldn't be young folks enongh left
to miik the cows."
- | “Henry, whatis this report about the |
| Calabasas barns burning?’
u| "The old Number One burn Is gone
and of the old stages. We didn't
y lose uny and the other barns
will,” are all right, Some of our Cinlabusas
probably. No matter,
all rounded up sfter o
Then, day,
e going to get miarried.”
rode that night to Cala
wilk into the story of the fire.
Awnthed in bandag
anes abhout

CHAPTER XIX—Continued,

with me Dow | Home

horsos,

r gap frieods,

od W liis evar, | Welb get them

some fine
foar 4 " i t ' for- Lie Spuin
s, miide

COTNe
foninil |

acensing the
witnessies could be
auy more light on the Inguiry
bstrn boss hir And De
¢ dnly a pretense of o formal

Iavestigation. If he

[T 1 CLeiy Nil

had had any
| doubies abont the origin of the fire they
would have bheen resolved by an anony-
| mons scerawl, sent through the mail,

¢ i he didn't get out of

PIrOnEsIEE Mol
he conmtry.

But iostead of getting out of the
Spain continued as a mat-
policy to get into it
stripped, so to suy,

country, De
| ter of euergetic
Hv roe the

or action nnd walked the
‘-\i' wpy Cat weleoming every chance to
meet men from Music mountain or the
sinks, It wns on Nun that the renl
hardships of the sifuntion fell, and
Nan who had to bear them alone and
almost analded.

Duke came home a day or two later
without a word for Nan concerning his
encounter with De Spain. He wus
shorter In the griin than ever, crustier
to evervone than she had ever known
him—nud toward Nan herself flercely
resenitful.  Sassoon his com-
piny & ogreat deal, und Nan knew of
thiat Sussoon was g bud symptom,
file, oo and the three
In some way,
was In part
et of their talks, but po infor-
them could she ever

itle=erts
streos of

was in

came often,
together,

¢ b
elt that

WiTs iien

slie herself

ton coneerning
ne moroing she sul on the porch
rode up. He asked
Bonlta told him Duke
Calabasas. Gale an-
I | pounced he was bound for Calabizas
' and  dismounted near Nan.
to ¢inch his saddle, He
e1] ith the strops for a minuate,
enguge Nan in the interval,
in conversution. “Look
" e sald at length, studions-
“Jon’t wou think you're
i I (1Y | [ I on me, lately ¥
i Letvser pulled o wry|  *No, 1 she answered,  “If
o t Ir ¥ 3 e Duke didn't make me, I'd never
or spedk to you—aor live
me mountaing with you."

when Gale

ars for hor unele

r Morur: ; 10 T T

huel  #one  to

wiadly

don't,”

navn, ook ot vou,

in the =n

MUSIC MOUNTAIN |-

| most of the time,”

| pluce.

| ¥ou ought to hear,
| dismayed,

| stepped  nearer cher,

| him, her uncle told her with

“That tso't the uﬂx kg

tinued after a pause,
“Why, that was just

duy fun, Nan. A man's got

tle bit of a sport ence In g
het”

~

you'd get jealous over u
like that, Nan. = When th
bration on In town, every
Iy with everybody else, If

little thing like that up a
where wounld the rest of ﬂw
off? Your strawberry-faced
Bend friend is celebrating [‘lﬂ.

Her face turned white.
falsehood I" she exelaimed hotly. 1
lng at her, satisfied, ho In
heartedly agnin,  She mre,
“It's a falsehood,”
I know it.”

"1 suppose,” retorted Gale, m#ln!-‘
her jocosely, “yvou nsked him aboat it

He had never seen her so i
stamped her foot. “How dare
such a thing! ©One of those W
was at the hospital—she is th
und she is going to die there, §
| Uncle Duke's nurse the men they k
| and whom they didn't know, l‘,t t’ant
And Henry de Spain, he
hexrd this miserable creature had
.lt.rvn to the h(mpital. nnd l

told mp sister to take care
send the bills to him, because he &
her father and mother in Medi
Bend and went to school with het the
when she was a decent girl.
hear what she has to say ahout E e
de Spain, you contemptible falsifig

Gule Inughed sardonically, "'ﬂl '

right. I like to see a girl sﬁct to r
friegds. De Spain nu:.ht to takef cure
of hier, Good story. y

“And she hns ul]n ' zood smrles.,
' continued Ntm,
“Most of them about”
and your fine friends in town. She 't
the nurse it's you who ought to be
ng her bills till she dies.”
Gile made a disclaiming face ang
deprecating gesture, “No, no, Nan
et De Spain take eare of his owny |
u sport yourself, girlte, right now.
Nan retres
‘Kiss and make up,” he exelnimed n‘l
n Inugh. EBat she knew he was an

v

=

l:m;:hlm:, he sprang towdard her i
tried to cuteh her arm,

“Don't touch me!" she eried, ]um
ing away with her hand in her bl

“You little vixen,” he exclaimed with
an outh, “what huve you got thepgd
But he Lialted at her gesture, and Na,
punting, stomd her ground.

“Keep away !” she erled.

“Where did you get that knife
thundered Gale.

“From one who showed me.
use it on 1 cownrd!” RN

He affected pmusement and tﬁ!ﬂ I
pass the Incldent off as & joke,
his dissimulution was more dangerous,
she knew, than his brutality, and
left her the prey to more than on
alarm and the rencwed resolve never
to be taken off her gunrd. That Bight
he came back, He
gluncing admiringly at Nun us hé re-
counted the story, how she had stood
her agnainst him in the morn-
ing. |

Nor did Nao like the way her uncle
petedd while he listencd—and after-
wiird, He talked a good deal ﬁbﬂl.'ll.
Gale awd the way she was treating
her cousin,
never would huve anything to.

Eronnd

ing bluntness to get all that ont
head, for she was going to
When she protested she ney

to stop It, and thar if she had any
senge she
adding, that
she didn't have he would
himself it was provided for her. H

SeNse,

His threats left Nan aghast, For two!
duye she thonght them all over. Then

= P RN

: 1 three o'clock.

(]

told her upcle, |

When Niin declaved shie

mu.lﬁ..:::?m:l‘inlng
Dke told her, with muny huirsh oaths,
that she should never marry De Spain |
even If he had to kill him or get killed'

would get ready to marey
| her cousin peaceably,

a whie, shether § weet Henry de
Spain or not, Uncle Duke.”

“What do you have to go for?"

“Why, for mail, supplies—every-
thing." .

“Pardaloe can attend to all that,”

Nun shook ber head. “Whether he
can or not, T'm not going to be cut off
from going to Sleepy Cat, Uncle Duke
~—mnor from seeing Henry de Spain.”

“Menning to say you won't obey,
eh?"

“When I'm going to marry a man It
fen’t right to forbid me seeing bim."

“You're not golng to marry him;
you're going to marry Gale, and the
quicker you make up your mind to jt
the better."

"“You might better tell me I am going
to marry Buoll Page—I would marry
'him first. T will never marry Gile
Morgan in the living world, and I've
told you £0 more than once,”

He regarded his niece a moment
wrathfully and, without replying,
witlked back to the house. Nan, upset
but resolute, went on to the burn and
nsked Pardaloe to saddie her pony.
Puardiloe shuffled around in an obliging
way, but at the end of some evasion
admitted he had orders not to do it
Nan flamed at the information, She
digliked Parduloe anyway, not for any
reason she could assign beyend the
fact that he had once been a %2m of
Gale’s. Buat she was too high-spiMited
to dispute with him, and returned to
the house pink with Indignation. Go-
( ing straight to her uncle, she protested
against such tyraony. Duke was in-
| sensible alike to her pleas and her
| threats.

But next moerning Nan was up at
She made her way into
{the barn before a soul was stirring,
and at daybreak wos well on her way
to Sleepy Cal. She telephoned to De
Spain's office from the hospital and
went to breakfast, De Spiuin Joined
her before she hud finished, and when
they left the dining room she explained
why she hnd Jdisappointed him the day
before, He heard the story with mis-
sivings.

“T'I tell you

how it looks to me,
Nan,” he sald when she had done.
“Yon are like a person (hat's being
bound tighter every day by Invisible
cords, You don't see them because yon
iwre fenrless, You are too fearless,
Nan,” he udded, with apprehension re-
flected In the expression of his face.
“I'fl tell you what I wish you'd do, and
I say it Enowing you \mut do it," he
caoncluded,

She muade light of his fears, twisting

ol his rvight hand till it was helpless in

her two hunds and luughing at hio
*Tow do you know I won't do It?"
“Because 've asked you before, This
ig it: Marry me, now, here, today, anid
Idlm't take any more chiynces out there,”
“But, Henry,” protested Nan, "I can't
nlu'rr you now and just run away from
Duke. If you will just he
tient, Il bring him around to our
"

ever, Nan,"

“Don't be 50 sure. 1 know bim bet-
ﬁ& than you do, and when he comes
for -anybody, he comes all at once,
Wﬁ,". it's funoy Henry., Now that I'm
pleking up coursge, you're losing it!”

He shook his head. T don't
the way things are going."”

“Dearie,” she urged, “shonld I be any
safer at home if T were your wife, than
I am as your sweelheart, 1 don't wanlt
to start o horrible fumily war by run-
ning away, and that is jnst what I ver-
taiuly should do,”

Di Spuin wus uvnconvineed. But ap-
prebension Is short-lived in young
Tearts. The sun shone, the sky spread
u speckless blue over desert and moun-
{dnln, the day went to their castles and
In a rotlred corper of the
room  at the Mountuln
honse, they lngered together over o
long-drawn-out dinner. The better-in-
Jormed guests by asides indleated their
ipresence to others,  They described
| them us the haedy couple who had first |
Yinet in a stiff Frontier day rifle match,
{which the girl had won.
‘rtyal—the man now most regarded and |

the mun with the reticent mouth, mild

" |eves, curious birthmark, and with the |
: perplexed wrinkles visible |

| two little,

“I don’t think when u fellow cares
CHAPTER XX for you as much as I do, sml gets out
of putience once in a while, just be-
Gale Persists cuuse he loves a girl the way a red-
W I Spuili | blooded mun can't help loving her, she
< Nan TRl s “¢ and ought to hold it aguinst him forever. =
Linsg - o hard | Think she ought to, Ngu?" he demand- | | 5
rond his ¢ it ed aftor apuuse. She was sewing and
“H | sHed i.i|ur iTenee,
LA i “Whut *l think,” «he responded, showing
dow i her aversion in every syllable, “before
“Nothinyg ver 1l 2 mun beging to talk red-blovd rot, he
Her I he wonldn onghit to tind out whether the girl cares
Tell me ult aboy Hepry—evory- | for him, or just loathes the sight of
e I].;JI:” |
! - sefily o sneh word, D e regurded her fixedly, Paying no | [
i g g prety aoeurate re- | attention to him, bat bending in the |
! I I Nun's appre- | supshine over her sewing, her hand fiy- |
LRT vith | I g of It |ing with the needle, her mupsses of
I lpseesy | sl repeatesd with con- | brown holr sweeping back around her |
i | ow hing e tl I fpink ears and curling in stray ringlets |
kit Liln Whint shall we | thut the wind daoceid with while she |
Do Bpain took both her hands.  He | worked, she juflamed her brawny ¢ons- |
held 1} i 5t hifs breust snd stood | in's ardor afresh.  *You used to care |
soolting inte ber epes. When he veo | for me, Nan. You can’t deny that”
Ku } 1+ Buech way her daoul [er 1§ Irritating.  “Can you?"
I vind trivigl, IT: | he dem “Come, put up your |
word, but there wos 2 L work aod talk it out, I didn't use to
ntid ’ i h hnve i ecopx you for n word and @
stlle, What's come over youy”
r ' a5 she r¢ ‘Nothing has come ovor me, Gale, 1 |
fdd with o little tron- | dld use to ke you—when I first came
ew cloger, “Bolck, Nan" back from school. Yoo seemocd so big ““Keep Away!" She Cried.
he repented “It will eomes out all gnd Gne then, and were 80 nlee to me,
right.” I did ke you." she dressed to go to town, On Ler
She priused 5 monient, “How ean yon “Why didn't you keep op iikiog me?" | We¥ to the barn her uncle lntewopu.d

know?" . Nit
“T kuow becanse It's got to. T talked |
it ull over with my best frlend in Medi-
cine Bend, the other doy.”
“Who, Henry 7

He consin
used to talk about
of me."” she said at
“then I snw you one Frontier day,
| Flding uround Slecpy Cot with & car-
“Whispering Smifh. He atughed ot | vlage full of women.”
your uncle's opposing us. He swid if | - Gale huret into a hoge Jaogh, Nuan's
your nocle wvnly konew it, It's the best | taes flushed. She bent over her wark.
thiog that could happen for him. And “Oh, that's \-.hul 5 the matter with you, |
he suid if all ¢he marriages opposed (18 it he demanded Joeularly. “You |

1 mnde no
*“You
| thinking the world
|'last ;

unswer.
|u-rn:|-.rm]',

by old folks hed been stopped, there | never mentioned that before

her. “Where you going™

“To Sleepy Out,” returned Nan, re-
garding him collectedsy.

“No, you're not"
bluntly,

Nan lookefi at him In sllence. *“f
don't want you running to town any
more to meet De Spain,” added Duke.
without any att~mpt to soften his in«
Junection.

“But I've go

he anuvunced

¢ 10 g0 10 towu once in !

| to every gyllable that fell from the lips
Jof the trimly bloused, active girl oppo-
Igite him, leuning forward in her eager-
ness to tell him things. Her jacket
ﬁung over the back of her chair, and
m herself was referred to by the
more fanciful as gueen of the outlaw
mmp at Music mountain,

" The two were seen together that day
‘about town by many, for the story of
M courtship was still veiled In mys-
and aforded ground for the

i mdest speculation, while that of their

{difficulties, and such particulars as De
n's fruiticss efforts {o councilinte

ke Morgan and Duke's open threats
plm;t De Spain's life were widely
All these detalls mwle the
| movement and the fate of the young

pouple the object of kcenly surions
O ent.
-,ln the late afternoon the two rode

almost the whole length of Main street
fogether on their way to the river
: Eversone knew the horveflegh
they bostrode—none  cleaner-limbed,
] ¢ or faster in the high ecuntry,
m ghat watched them amble siow-
pust, Iaughing aod 1alking, intent
yly on ench other, erect, polsed and

like |

| P

conid yet away. Bha
Bim, te brizg good” . Da Spain
arreeged s business to walt at Cala-
batax for her, and was there, after
two cags, doing little but walting and
listening to MoAlpin's staries ubout
the fire and surmises as {o strange
men that lurked in and abhout the
place, But N Spain, knowing Jeffries
wns making on Independent investi-
gation into the affair, gave no heed to
McAlpin's suspicions.

To get away from the barn boss, De
Spain feek refuge in riding. The sea-
son was drawing on toward wintee,
amd rain clonds drifting sy {atervals
down from the mcuntalns made the
saddle a less dependable escape from
the monotony of Caluhasas. Several
diiys possed with no sight of Nan
and no word from her. De Spain, as
the hours and days webt by, scanned
the horizon with Inereasing solicitude,
When he woke on the siagh morning,
he was resolved to «end o scout Into
the gap to learn what he couid of the
situation. The long silence, De Spain
knew, portended nothing ghod. He
sent to the stable for Bull Psge.

The shambling baraman, shnmoned
grufily by MeAlpin, hesitated as he ap-
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He Looked at De Spain Tentatively.

ut the office door and Ne'l_‘l'l'lt‘.dJ

[ 1o regurd the situntion with suspicion. |

cituse you never

rfa_ared in the mountain country—was

|most of (he time just between his dark | ountain o do thut.
| eyebrows, the man listening intently

| A

He looked ut De Spain tentatively, as |
if ready elther for the dischurge with
which he was dally threatened or for |
a renewal of his earlier, friendly rels-
tions with the man who had heen
queer enough to make a place for him,
Do Spuin set Bull down before him
in the stuffy little office.

“Bull, he began with apparent
frankness, *I want to know how you
like your job"

Wiping his mouth guardedly wlf.b'
his hand to play for time and as an |
introductlon to a carefully worded ye- |
Bull parried. “Mr. de Spain, ¥ |
want to ask you just one question.” |

“Go ohead, Bull"

Bull plunged promptly into the sus |

| picion upperiwost in his mind. “Has | |
that slat-eyed, flat-headed, sun-sapped

snetk of a Scotehman been u.mpl‘ T

ing of my work? That, Mr. de '~|_|nlu w

ciuphusizod Bull, leaning forward,

what I want to jinow first—is it o f:.‘:'
fu |\.;I“llrn"

“Bulll™ returned De Spaln  with
corresponding sud ceremoninl emphh-
sls, “It Is a folr question between maen
ind mun. T admit 1t ; it is & falr ques-
tion. And I answer, no, Bull. McaAl
pin has had nothing on the face of
the desert to do with my sending tar
vou, And I add this becouse 1 know
you want to hear it: he says Be
couldn’'t compluin of your work, be-
do any,"

“That man,"”
mlfnrl ‘ed hy

persisted  Bull, l’(.‘-i
the hearty tone and mot |

Her defeated | ¢learly catching the drift of the very

| lust words,
I do

“He must he some tﬂnk Bull."

“And I don't hide it, Mr, de Spain”
“You'd have to or n\i under Music
What I want to |

know Is, do you Uke your Job?”

Um this point it wuas hmpossible to
got an expression from Bull, He felt
convineed that De Spain was presg
ing for gn answer only 88 a preliml-
nary to his discharge, “No mnotter.'™ |
interposed the latter, eutting Bulls |
ramblings short, “drop it, Bull, 1 want |
you to do something for me, and Tl |
pay for it

Bull, with o palsied smile and o |
deep, quavering note of gratitude, put |
up his shaky hand. “Say what, That's
all. T've been pald.”

"Tou kuow you're a sot, Bull,*

Bull nodded. "I know it.” [

“A disgruce to the Maker whoge |
imnge you were made in” !

Bull started, but seemed, on refleg-
tion, 1o consider this a point on which |

“rinks more liguor théo

he need not commit himself.
“Still, T belleve there's o man In you |
| vot, Something, at any rate, you |

‘motionless, as if molded to thelr sml‘l

snd Ber lover that day
timne before they were seen ridlng
down Main street togetheér again,

CHAPTER XXI.

: De Spain Worries,

_ ‘They parted that evening under the
hadow of Music mountain, agreed to

t in Calnbasas just us soon as Nug

_ales, often spoke of having seen Nan |
It was a long |

couldn't completely kil with whisky, |

Buoll—what "
\

De Spain, learning that Nan
needs him desperately, decides
to take some%ig chances to save
her. There's a big development
of the story in the next install.
ment.

i
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(T BE CONTINUED,)

l

Intecested, ‘

“Is your boy Jogh interested in hle‘
studlest" “Yep,” replied Fanoer Corne

tossel,  “Every once in g4 while he |
pleks up a buok ap' looks It gver -y’
gaye he wishes he knew whet ''s ol
nbour" |

m‘l.ahatnﬂ-

1041
I O O
| Same Thing.
L "Well, my gootl man, you certninly
seem to he out of tuek!™

“Yes, and money,”

Anuric  oures Rtvmvbr Lumbago,
Rheumatism. Send 10c. Dr. V. M. Plerce.
El.éﬂ'nlu N. Y, for large trial packnge.~

.

| to the

cost of lt\'Ing.

| 106 Fly Poison Cases _

- Reported in 3 Years
- A Large Percentage Fatal '~

& Appalilng as this record seems, It (a2
B only a fraction of the real number, Thea
= symptoms of cholern infantum and ar S
= senleal polsouing are almost Identlcal. ©
5 Diagmosis is extremely dificuit. Many
B actual fly poi CASES Are gnisad =
= and unreported. =]
= The Governmant recognizes Ilnhdauw el
¢ to childhood and issues this warning, in —
- kupplement No. 29 mthe Public Health
Reportt =
| 221,100 1 oo st mestn
on mi L a (”l E
i » Ade, meraLy A rvnoro

= =
= ouben ol' p-)lmnln' of ohilidren thmu' om

of guol compoutids are far too
owing to the ressmblance of urmlnl .?" lm.-

- ln Igmmnwl‘dlnrrhnhnd cholers
# belloved that the onses reported do not,
: my maonns, comprise the :nm Arsoniosl =
! destroying dovicen muns Mnml ns utnmly
dangercus, and shonld Mv:r u.-i. avan ¢
othor teanures are but st hasd.

ANGLEFO
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entehies Nles and s balms thetr dineaye.
= bearing bodies with s disinfecting vare
= nlsb. 1t s safe, efeient, non-polsonoun,
5 and your protectur frow both Oy and =
= iy polsons. =

| THE O. & W, THUM COMPANY |
' Grand Rapids, Mich,

The Natural Way.
"How can guns be fired from
loon 7
“I guess it's done

(R (TR 5

by a parachute”

If your eyem smart or feel senldod, Mo-
man Eye Balsam appiied upon going to bed
I Just the thing to relleve them. Adw

Rats and Fires. ; :
L .\?.-ﬁw'j

At a fime when eyveryone 18 pom-
plainiog of the high cost of living it
might be well to see If we eannot elim-
Inate two gregt sources of wasts—fires
And rits,

Most fires are needless. All rals
are 8o, Smme years ago 4 study of the
raft problem in Philadelphia arrived at
| the conclusion thut the rodents of that
city ate more than a milllon dollars®
worth of food each year, At that rate,
y the disgusting creatures can hardly
Cost thun  $100,000,000 per year
whole vountry. This is a pret-
| ty high price to pay for the compan-
lonship of Impish pests which, besides
their other bad  habits, undermine
floors amd carty the most drended of
all digenses, huhonle plague.

Yet fires are more expensive thun
rits  In 1915—the lust year for which
figures ure at hanid—the American
peaple pald ont In premiums for fire
Insurance $419.301.340. Of thls wvust
sam at least three-fourths could be
suved by reducing our fire record to
the rate previlling In Englund, Prance
or Germnny i and even in onr time and
nation 00,000,000 per yvear 18 a 48y-
ing worth noting, sand one which
would huave a perceptible effect on the

loss

1I|Iindn-1ph|nn~a lagt year pald $15.-

000000 In  corporstion and income

taxes, ;
Sun Franeiseo has 18,751 school-

th!ldrvu who have a to'al of 328

280,86 In sovings banks,

e
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Grnpe—Nnts

containstherich
supplies of
phosphate of
potash grown
in wheat and
barley. 2
Its mission is
therefore clear
and plain—it
supplies what
ordinary foad
lacks.

And it does its
work in a
sturdy,
straightforward,
dependable
way, as tens

of thousands

of its users

can testify.




